It had been months since the young wolf had woken up as the cock of another being. He had not learned how it happened. His host never talked about it out loud, which sometimes made him wonder if his host even knew. Also, whether or not it was a result of the merging, or if it was his hosts natural condition, he noticed that he was ridiculously full of sperm. The only things that the former wolf could feel was his phallic like body, and the two enormous orbs that hung heavy below him. Sometimes they felt warm and pleasurable, and sometimes he could feel the pain of being so endowed as his host would sometimes be careless by sitting down too fast or running when he was unsupported.

It was all worth it for the orgasms however. They were almost spiritual to the wolf, feeling like nothing he'd ever dreamed he could experience. During these moments he wished all he was aware of was the hard jerking spasms and ejaculation of an amazing orgasm. Then one day, he could feel the sack below him fill up faster than ever. It was bliss and torture all at once. And for some reason his host didn't touch him. He didn't do a thing about the liquid filling inside their body. No pleasure, for days. The days almost became what felt like years to the wolf. Then on a day that the wolf thought his phallic body would litteraly swell so hard it would kill him, a girl came over. She told the host that she had been watching him for weeks. And she knew his secret. And that she had one of her own.

"I placed a spell on you. You think your the only one who can curse? Well, I'm the only one who can get you off now. Any time you ever even consider pleasuring yourself, you will only find something more important to do, something else that needs your attention. And even if the curse allowed you to tell others what you needed, they will find reasons to not please you. I'm the ONLY one who can make you cum."

And just when the wolf thought his life couldn't get any worse from hearing this, he felt a warm soft hand grab him tightly, the feeling was the most amazing sensation he had ever experienced. Her strokes didn't take long to bring the two cursed souls to climax, and as the liquid rushed up the wolf's body, he realized he might just be getting his wish. With how much build up he had from all the lack of attention, this could last a while. That was over a day ago, and the wolf is still cumming hard, without slow. It was heaven. And with that he started to wonder who was truly cursed. And on top of that, who was this woman? 